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A BOY came Into the Journal office

the other day. He was a thin,
awkward little fellow with a

solemn peaked face. He said he wanted

to go to the Journal's Junior Republic
and be a citizen. "I heard about it

last night down in Delancey street," he

said. "Some of the fellers was telling
about It. I thought they was kiddin' me at

hrst, but they said no, they was talking
straight. They said you could go up there
and learn to be a blacksmith, or a carpeur,or a farmer, or anything you want to.

I they said that you could run for some-

ng and maybe be a "cop" by and by.
aey said it didn't make no difference
hether you had a cent of money or not,
any place to go, or 'any folks, 'long as

j would work and be on the square.
.-! I guess they wuz stringing me,

I
i

wasn't ther?"
He said all this in the strangest kind of

a strained, husky voice, and he never took
breath until he had finished the whole
thing. He leaned forward In his chair and

laughed, but his big, solemn eyes did not

^igh. When I told him that the boys had
"'stringing" him he grew as white
and then he turned red and be^Ickat the knees of his frayed old

rs.

tell yon what I will do," I said. "1

nlng tip to the Republic to-day; they
; to have an election up there. I
nk they are quite ready for their
ens yet, but I will tell them about
I'll let you know as soon as I

% when you can go up. Where
rou?"
laughed uneasily,
re said, '.'the postman don't

e I live; I guess I'll come in
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here and see you."
When he arose to go I saw that he was

lame. He noticed my glance of surprise
and his face flushed.
"I can work real hard with my hands,"

he said; "a good deal harder than a boy
that ain't lame can. And I can get around

awful fast. The boys call me ISprinty'
down on the docks.

When I told him that his being a cripple
would not debar him from citizenship In

the Boys' Republic he laughed again and
hobbled out. When he got to the door he

turned around and put nis nana to ms

shabby old hat in a sort of military salute.

He drew himself up very straight and stood
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there an Instant, and then he went away.

In a few minutes I started for the Junior }

Republic. 1 went up on the West Shore i

Roacl to Ilaverstraw. It is about an hour i

and a half out of .\ew lora. iucn i j

drove over the mountain and down through 1

a smiling volley and up through a country 1

lane thick with daisies and there 1 found i

at the side of the road the Journal Junior 1

Republic. i

It lies on a gentle slope between the t

mountain and a deep valley. There are i

nearly a hundred acres In the Republic I

ground; there are three orchards there, p

two trout streams and a splendid grove of "V

maple, hickory and walnut tiees. You o

drive through an old-fashioned farm gate t
Into an old-fashioned farmyard, and up to

an old-fashioned stone farm house with a b

porch and dormer windows, and a well
with, a bucket and chain Just outside the r
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This old-fashioned farm house Is at presntthe ca^itol of the Junior Republic,
.'here was a notice on the bulletin board
utslde the capitol and a crowd of boys
vere sitting down on the edge of the
lorch talking about that notice.
"It's goln' to be In a few minutes from

low," said a red-haired boy to a blackmlredboy, "and yer Jest got to make up
I

rour mind. Yer can't be changln' from

>ne party to another again. First we'll
nake onr constitution all right and then
we'll elect the president and the other
fellers. And I tell you boys now, and you
jetter listen to what I tell you, that presilent'sgot to hare three weeks In his

term anyway. He wont know anything beforethe second week, and anyhow you're
ilways say that if th^re is Ave hundred

boys and the president has three weeks
to be president that there is only a few
that will get a chance. Well, that's the

way it ought to be. That's the way it Is
in the United States. Every feller on earth
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an't be President; it's only the smartest

rnes. And you ain't picking out a president
o's to give him a chance, you're picking
>ut a feller that'll £lve the Republic a

hance."
I went alone out to the well curb, and In

he shadow of It I saw two boys sitting
nil discussing the man who was to run

or Judge. Up at the barn there were

hree boys chewing straw. They were

alking about the proper amount to be

iald to the Chief of Police as a salary.
"They have been at work all day," said

dr. Lerch, the director of manual trainng,"and they knocked off a little early
low to get ready for the convention. I

;uess it has been pretty hard for them to

:eep their minds on their work to-day.
lave you seen the gardens? They are

aising all their own vegetables, and it's

'unny to see some of those boys when the

regetables really begin to look like some-

hing they have seen before. Most of them

iave never been out of the city in their

Ives, and I think they had the idea that

otatoes were made somewhere, like boxes.

V'e have all our own milk, you know, most

f the boys on the place are crazy to learn

o milk."
A tall boy came running up to us with

lis race rainy Diazing wim exi'.auii'uu

"Gee whiz!" he said, "them hens is

eg'ler peaches. They are settln' on their

i*«ts Just as If they had jrowed there.

and they get mad as Dutchmen If you try
to peeii under them to see If there are

any eggs yet."
Then two of the citizens had to tell me

about a nest of squirrels they had found
in ine rooi 01 ine capital, ana one 01 tuem

had caught a bird with a broken leg, and
one of them knew where there were throe
meadow larks' nests, and one of them had
learned how to make a whistle out of a willowstick, and all of them had seen fireflies,and there was much news and great
excitement. But through all the boys'
talk, there ran the ever-present subject
of the convention.
There was a sudden beat of a drum, and

every boy started, pell mell, for the Capitol.The room where the convention was

held was a low-cei!inged, old-fashioned parlor.The boys ranged themselves in rows

along the walls, one of them called the

meetihg to order, and the Committee on

the Constitution rose and read what that

committee called a "prainble." Here it is:
"Whereas, We, a number of boys who

want a chance to live free and independent
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95 £-nj~**^

"Fellow-citizens," he said, "I
here to-night. I will try to be a

to do what I can to make our grcc
Thanking you one and all for yoi

nnd earn a living as free men do, hare

taken courage to copy the example of the
men who started the American Republic,
and

"Whereas, We have come into the countryto found a new republic of our own,

and

"Whereas, We, the citizens of this re-

IMiuut.-, >111ui eveij uuy mai UV/II L j»m/ >

whore to go to know that this Is a place
where he can get a chance, and

"Whereas, A certain friendly power has

helped us to get our republic to going, we

name our republic and hereby say that it

is named the Journal Junior Republic,
and

"Whereas, We are running our republic
under the laws of the United States only
where the laws have to be changed a little

on account of our being boys and having
a small Republic, the'following shall be declaredto be our laws:"

This "pranible" was unanimously adopted.The laws which follow were exactly
the same as the United States laws, except
that the Senators and the members of

Congress serve much shorter terms. When
the constitution had been adopted it was

announced that the hour for voting hnd

arrived, and a marshal and two deputies
were sworn in to preserve the peace at the

polls. The marshal was a young man of

fourteen with a face full of grim determination,and he and his deputies paraded from

place to place watching vainly for some

disturbance to quell. There was none. In
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thank you. I am proud to be
good president. I will try my best
it and glorious republic a success,

ir kind attention"
half an hour after the polls had been declaredopen the votes were counted, and the
election clerk went out on the notch and

read the returns nmid a dead and breathlesssilence: President, John Martin;
Sheriff, Thomas Brown; Judge, Philip Miller;Prosecuting attorney, William Bradley;
Treasurer, Emil Becker; County Clerk.
Charles Monsell; Postmaster, Alex. Blinh
When he had reached the end of the

PREAMBLE OP THE
Whereas, We, a number of boys wh

f pendent and earn^a living as free men d
f ample of the men who started the Amer
i "Whereas, We have come into the co

4 own. and
i "Whereas, We, the citizens of this r

^ know where to go to know that this is a

i "Whereas, A certain friendly paper h
i lag, wo name our republic and hereby sa

Republic, and > .

"Whereas, We .are running our repu
t only, where the laws have to be change
f and having a small republic, the follow!:

ticket there was a perfect war whoop, and
the candidates and the men who had electedthem Joined hands and circled around

the place In perfect ecstasy.
The Sheriff stood on his head and the

Judge and the Postmaster did a cake walk.

"Speech! Speech!" called the red-haired

boy.
"Sneech!" echoed the citizens in a chorus.

and they seized the President and bore him

to the parade ground, and they lit a bonfire,

mgr m"
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and they boosted the President Into a tree,

and then they all stood around and shouted
"Speech!" until the President stood In the

tree and waved his hand for silence.
He was very pale, and his voice shook a

littlo.

"Fellow-cltlzens," he said, "I thank you.

I am proud to be here to-night. I will try
to be a good President. I will try my best

to do what I can to make our great and

glorious republic a success. Thanking you

one and all for your kind attention"
There was nothing grotesque In the

speech as it was spoken, out there In the

Summer twilight.
The boy was dead In earnest, and the

boys who cheered him were as serious as

ever men were serious.
There were more speeches. Th« Judge.

a grave, honest-faced young man, spoke,
ana tne rrosecutiujj auumc; .

good speech It was, too, full of Are and

honest purpose, and the Sheriff spoke, and

the Postmaster spoke, and the hoys cheered

and sang, and some one started "Marching
Through Georgia," and when the citizens

went to bed they went to m.afchJng time,
with hends held high and feet that trod

f.o martial measure.

In the morning there was court. The

criminal was a boy, who hs-d been wrested

for misbehavior at table. He sat miserablyin the docks, and his attorney tried

In vain to comfort him.
"All you can do for me," said the prisonerdesperately, "is to git me off.that's

all I want.to git me off. I don't want to

be no convict,"
But his attorney could not "git him off."

There were witnesses, solemn, determinedwitnesses, who could not be shaken

in their evidence for all the efforts of the

BOYS' CONSTITUTION. '[
o want a chance to live free and Indeo,have taken courage to copy the ex-

lean Republic, and
untry to found a new republic of our

"
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epublic, want everybody that don't "

place where he can get a chance, and
as helped us to get our republic to go- "

y that it is named the Journal Junior i
O

a ion-o nf fh« TTnHorl Rfnfoc

d a little on account of our being boys i

ng shall be declared to be our laws:

attorney.
The attbrney tried to throw doubt on the

credibility of the witnesses by mixing them
up about time.
"When did he throw the bread?" said

the attorney, "at half-past one, at twentynineminutes past one.well, well, well;
don't you know when the thing happened?
Do you know whether it happened at all?
Don't tell us what you think now, or what
you neara, Dut wnai you kuow, huiv, was

it half past or twenty-eight minutes past?"
"I object," said the District-Attorney;

« # m\
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"the counsel Is trying to confuse witnesses.
We will admit that witnesses do not know
what time it was"
"I do," piped a flaxen haired witness,

who was tying a string around his fingers
and horrifying himself with the results;
"I do."
"Order in court!" said the Judge, and the

flaxen haired witness nearly sunk through
the floor when he realized that he had
spoken out of order.
The Whole trial was dignified and sensible,and the citizens showed an amazing intelligence.
It was funny at first, and then it was

pathetic.the serious earnestness of the
whole affair.
"I find," said the Judge, "that the prisoneris guilty of disorderly conduct. As it

is his first offence, I shall make the sentencelight. One hour in jail."
"The court is adjourned," said the clerk.
The prisoner went to jail.
It is a sturdy little Jail, that was once

a corn crib, but it has iron bars now, and
three cells. Tho prisoner was much downooefhnf Mc nftrtrnmr trtlrl him tr» thiTllr

what would have happened If he had not
prevailed upon the Judge for a light sentence.
"Light sentence!" said the prisoner.

"Five minutes will do the trick. I wanted
to run for the Senate, and now I can't,
'cause I've served a term."
Any Imprisonment disbars a citizen from

citizenship for three weeks In the republic.
There was a good deal of discussion

over that law. Some of the citizens believedthat nothing short of a day and
night sentence ought to count, but the
majority voted for "any term In jail," and
that settled It.
"We've got to be strict," said the Judge,

apologetically. "It alnt so much for now.

We get along all right. But we're taking
ten new citizens a week now, and sometimestwenty, and by July we'll have 200
or 300 hero, maybe, and they wont all understandthings the way we do, and we've
got to have strict laws to keep things
going right."
There was a good deal of anxiety about

a scale of wage at first. Some of the clti-
zens seemed to think that the uovernment

ought to decide what wages should be.
But it was decided that pay for Governmentlabor should be ten cents an hour,
and that each employer should settle with
his own employes about wages.
There are two hotels In the republic,

both kept by the boys. The Government
sells the contract and the boys hire help
and charge board.
The finest hotel charges twenty cents for

board and the cheapest charges ten cents.
The working hours at government works

are from 7 o'clock to noon. There is court
from 1 till 2, and there is drill at 5:30.
Many of the citizens work ten and

twelve hours a day. They do this to make
pvtrn monfv for snecial nurnoses. A cltl-
zen who works the regular hours can earn
enough to pay his living expenses and have
some money over for a bank account. No
one Is forced to work.
A citizen can be as Idle as he pleases.

He can play ball all day If he wants to.
but when night comes, he may find some
hotel keeper charitable enough to give
him lodging for nothing, and he may not.

The ehances are that he will not.
There are taxes which support a hospitalfund. A boy who Is too sick to work

is well cared for.but it doesn't pay to play
sick at the Republic.
There's too much fun going on, and too

much money to be made, by good, hard
.work.

There'? a store at the Republic.
One of the citizens keeps n general store.

He buys his goods on credit from the Government,and pays up at regular times. If
he can not pay, he is sold out.
There will bo half a dozen shops there

when the Summer rush comes in a few
weeks.

In all this busy, absorbed little world
there are just three grown persons.
One of these grown persons is Mr.

Lerch.
Mr. Lerch would be called a superintend[ent anywhere else. There is no use for

such a titlp in the Republic. Mr. Lerch is
there, as an adviser, and as a representativeof the "friendly Towers," of whom w
the citizens speak in their constitution.
The cook is teaching the young cooks just

how to do things, and they are learning
fast. In a week or two they will handle
all the 'cooking themselves, and before the
Summer is over they will know almost
enough to hire out as cooks.
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